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It is more than probable that Miss P. Horton will pay us a visit at 
the Royal, in February, when burlesque will again be the order of 
the day; and we advise all those who have not seen this accom- 
plished actress and sweet vocalist, not to let slip the opportunity 
offered them by the liberality of Messrs Rollison & Leshe. The bur 
lesque of Cinderella is, we understand, in rehearsal at this house. 


Extract of a letter, dated Lisbon, December 20, received via France. 
* Mr Heald (Lola Montes’ husband), went out in one of the vessels of 
. the Royal Yacht Club, having in his company a beautiful young lady. 
The yacht foundered in sight of Her Majesty’s Steamer “ Inflexible, ’ 
; which instantly manned a boat with fourteen hands to rescue them; 
not only were they unsuccessful, but the fourteen hands were also 
drowned,” 
We are truly sorry to learn that Mr Robert Honner, manager of 
the Standard Theatre, and formerly of Sadler’s Wells and the Surrey, 
) breathed his last on Friday evening, December 3lst. He had felt 
unwell for sonre time back, but on Wednesday was unable to rise 
from his bed. Mrs Honner’s professional duties compelled her to 
leave him while she went to the theatre: on her return she found him 
much worse; medical advice was instantly sent for, and she sat up 
attending him during the night. On Thursday his illness increased, 
and for forty hours his agony was intense. Mrs Honner never left 
him, and was kindly assisted, in her endeavours to alleviate his suffer- 
ings, by Mr and Mrs Edmund Saville. He was perfectly conscious, ; 
and his last moments were calm and free from pain. 


Mr Honner was universally respected. Mr T. P. Cooke went to 

take a last look of him on Saturday. He had known poor “ Bob” from 
a child, and always felt an interest in his welfare, as might be expected. : 
The visit was deeply affecting. } 
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Crinburgh Amusements, 


THEATRE ROYAL. 
'ne performances here have been so little varied, that we have al 
most a sinecure this week—the first pieces being repetitions of fa 
vourite farces, &c., and cared little for by the crowds of juveniles in 
the dress circle, and holiday seekers if the other parts, who only oO 
to see Lord Lovelle and his big-headed courtiers—fairy Adele and 
her light-footed companions—-the comical tricks by the Clown—the 
magic power of Harlequin’s bat—the graceful dancirig of Columbine, 
and the hard thumps of poor Pantaloon. The scenery, too, is most 
magnificent; the houses have been crowded every night, and there 


not the least doubt of the success incre asing as it becomes more 
known. 

We have heard it whispered, but of course cannot vouch for the 
truth, that Miss Louisa Pyne and her party are shortly to appear at 
this theatre. The engagement, if it really has taken place, will ain 
our opinion, at least) prove excellent generalship on the part of the 
lessees, as it not only follows the successful run of the universally 
rveeous an l well ri t-up pantomime seen at this 
house for many years, but it will enable families in the higher cireles, 
who will not condescend to be seen in any other theatre, to listen to 
the delightful warblings of one of tl 
heard in Edinburgh 


acknowiedged most g 


‘ most accomplished singers ever 
added to which, her extraordinary hkeness to 
her Majesty Queen Victoria throws a peculiar interest and charm. 
The resemblance in the last act of “ The Crown Diamonds” is won 
derful. 


PERFORMANCES OF THE WEEK. 

Friday, Dec. 31.—Esmeralda—Lord Lovelle and Nancye Belle. 

Naturday, Jan. |. Morning and Evening Performance The Children 
in the Wood—Lord Lovelle and Nancye Belle—Esmeralda—Lord 
Lovelle and Naneye Belle. 

Monday, Jan. 2.—Morning and Evening Performance—The Children 
in the Wood—Lord Lovelle and Nancye belle—The Dream at Sea 

Lord Lovelle and Naneve Belle. 
The Children in the Wood—Box and Cox Married 


and Settled—Lord Lovelle and Naneye Belle. 

Wednesday, Jan. 5.—Cramond Brig—Box and Cox—Lord Lovelle 
and Nancye Belle. 

Th 


wsday, Jan, 6.—Esmeralda— Lord Lovelle and Nancye Belle. 
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¥ REVIEW, 


ADELPHI THEATRE. 


The Pantomime has been and still is the great attraction since our 
last. ™ The Ocean Wuce n,’ as we stated last weck, is a first-rate pro- 
duction of the kind. The scenery is so magnificent, and the group- 
ings so beautiful and characteristic, that one could sit and witness the 
representation for many nights running without weariness. In som 
of the minor details great nmprovements have been introduced, « Sspe- 
cially in the sports and amusements of Harlequin, the Clown, and 
Pantaloon—all of whom acquit themselves ina highly creditable man- 
ner—while the performances of the Sprite are nightly rewarded with 
the most flattering applause. His first appearance on the stage, when 
summoned from below by the wand of the fairy, is one of the cleverest 
things we have witnessed. His sudden, upright bound from the ap- 
parently close tloor, tal eS all by surprise. 

On Saturday and Monday—both of which were holidays in the 
fullest sense of the word—there were day performances as well as 
evening—and they were attended by crowded audiences. So that the 
Pantomime this year must have proved a source of no ordinary in- 
crease of revenue. 

Besides the Pantomime, th. dramatic pie ces bre ucht into requisi- 
tion seem to have been got up with more than usual spirit and care, 
In - The Green Hulls ot the bar Wi st.” the able acting 3) | Mer Daven- 
port, Mr Webb, Mr Wyndham, Mrs Wyndham and Miss Page, wer 
highly appreciated. So also in the “ Carpenter of Rouen” Mr Davenport 
and Mr Lyons were enthusiastically applauded. Iu“ The Rag Picker 
of Paris”? we have seldom seen Mr Webb, much as we have had oc- 
casion to speak of that gentleman’s efficient services, enact a part with 
so much truth and impressive energy. Of his Dominique we had 
occasion formerly to speak in terms of high plaise, and on this occasion 
we were equally delighted. 

Of Miss Page we cannot help repeating our former opinion, t! 
she is a sweet actress, and in such characters as J/arie, in “ The Rag 
Picker,” the very reality of the author’s conception. In the Panto- 
mime, no one could better look the champion of fairy land. Her ea: 
and grace of motion, equipt as the “ Knight of the Shield of Adamant,” 
is worthy of all encomium. 

Edinburgh has no lack of amusements this winter. What with th 
two theatres, Pablo Fanque’s Circus, Mrs Kemble’s Readings, and 
entertainments of various kinds in the Music Hall and Waterloo 
Rooms, the difficulty seems to be which to make choice of—and yet 
all are weil attended. LI cr our own part, we have not had leisure t 
visit the whole. 


PERFORMANCES OF THE WEEK. 
Friday, Dec. 31.—The Green Hills of the Far West—The Ocea 
(Jueen. 
Saturday, Jan, 1. — Morning and Evening Performance — A Hous 
Turned Upside Down — The Ocean Queen—The Carpenter 0! 
Rouen—The Ocean Queen. 











Kitic. 


Monday, Jan. 3.— Mor ingand Lvening Performance- -The Day alter 
the Wedding—The Ccean Quecn— Wallace the Hero of Scotland— 
The Ocean Queen. 

Tuesday, Jan, 4.—The Carpenter of Rouen—The Ocean Queen. 

Weednes lay, Jan. -_ | hye Rag | icker of Paris The Ucean Queen. 

Th rsda Ve Jan (>, The W an le rin 4 }? A, s— Domini jue the Desc rter— 
rhe Ocean Queen. 


Mr Battantyne’s Fxposition or Scorrisn Soxna.—Mr James 
Dallantyne, himst if the author of several popular SOLES, has been 
ving lectures on Scottish sone, with vocal illustrations by Miss 


Kainforth, Miss Macleod, Mr T. Hunter,and Mr A Smith. The 


concluding lecture was given on Wednesday night. We need 
scarcely say that the series of illustrations was numerously at- 
tended, and highly appreciated. This very interesting mode of 


rendering the beauties of song familiar has been most successfull, 
carried out, first, by the late inimitable delineator of Seottish 
ballads, Mr Wilson, and secondly, by Mr Templeton; but it may 
not be generally known that the first to introduce it was a shoemaker 
of the name of William Orr, resident in 


—s 


n the town of Stewarton, Ayr. 
shire. Assisted by a vocal club, with which he was connected, he 
cave his first lecture in Kilmarnock, the second in Stewarton, and the 
third in Paisley—in all of which he was encouragingly successful, but 
he did not follow it up. He was out with the Radicals in 1819, and 
had to consult his safety by flying to Amcrica, were he remained for 
some years. During his stay there he conducted a newspaper for 
some time. On his return to Scotland, he again settled in Stewarton, 
and continued to cultivate, at his leisure hours, his taste for inusic and 
literature. His lectures on music were given, if we mistake not, in 
1351. He died several years ago. 


Music Hatt—Concert.—On Tuesday evening, Miss Louisa Pyne, 
and Mr W. Harrison, assisted by Miss Pyne and Mr Latter and Mr 
Dibdin, gave a concert in the Musie Mall. As the hich talents of 
Miss Louisa Pyne are, from her recent engagements at the Adelphi 
Theatre, widely known and appreciated, there remains little to add 
to what has been so often said on this occasion. Her beautiful voice, 
which was fresh and flexible as ever, found admirable seope in_ the 
touching but difficult romance from Robert le Diable,“ Robert, toi 
que j’aime;” while her even and artistic methode successfully enabled 
her to overcome all its trying demands. Mr Dibdin’s harp accom- 
paniment was as usual excellent and effective. The remainder of the 


3 


~_ 


programme does not call for farther remark. Tle attendance wi 
numerous, 


Mapame APoLLINE ZUINGLE’s ASSEMPLY On Wednesday evening 


Madame Apolline Zuingle held an assembly of her pu 
if 


ms im the -a- 


i i 

on of Gibb’s Koval Hotel, where. in presence of a numerous attend- 
ance of parents and friends, her different classes were collected, and 
the results of her teaching were exlibited. A long programme of 


dances, including several Terpsiclorean novelties, were executed by 
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the pupils with much ease, precision, and elegance; and in all of ther 
were shown the evidence of the teacher’s care in cultivating a refined 
deportment and a vract ful style of execution. In the second part, 
the company generally were invited to mingle in the dance, and not a 
few of the visitors joined in the pleasant pastime. 





BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF MR BARTLEY. 
(Continued from our last.) 


We gave last week an account of the last public appearance of M1 
bartley. The stage could ill afford to lose so respectable a member, 
and so useful and clever a performer; but as he withdraws from it 
to cle plore but his 


} 


in health and easy circumstances, there is nothing 
absence, and much to reconcile one to that, in the hope that he will 
live long to enjoy the fruits of his labours, and the recollection of his 
SUCCESSES. 

The following brief biographical sketch of this esteemed actor may 
prove interesting at the pres nt Inmoment, more esper ially as it is from 
the pen of a contemporary and brother actor, now no more; and al 
though Mr B. is not so well known in Edinburgh as in London, v 
think it right to preserve a reco! 1 of all thos wi oO, like this cre nth 
man, have been an honour to the profession. Our extract is from the 
Era newspaper. 

George Bartley was born (we take the medium of some conflicting 
statements) in 1722, in or near the metropolis. He and his sister 
(afterwards Mrs Klanert) early discovered a love for the drama, and 
our hero indulged his propensity at the age of seventeen. After some 
few skirmishes, of no great importance, he obtained an engagement at 
Margate, where he led the business. At that watering place, the 
British Thalia, Mrs Jordan, saw him, and justly appreciating his 
talents, recommended him to the managers of Drury. As Mrs Jor 
dan’s recommendation could not be neglected, a situation was made 
for him, and he appeared, on the 11th of December 1802, as Orlando 
in ‘As You Like It,” and was engaged at the moderate salary of £4 
per week. He subsequently left Drury | ane in disgust at the neglect 
of the manager, and in the summer of 1804 went to the Haymarket, 


where he was extremely useful. Mr Bartley afterwards joined Incl 


riven by that gentleman at the Lyceum, called * A Vovage to India.’ 


Le also accomy ani d Mr In it mona prot - onal tour. 
After a great deal of provincialism, during which he was stage 


wwanager for Mr Elliston at divers places, our hero ay peare lat Drur’s 


don, and gave serious recitations to his songs, in an entertainment 


* 


Lane Theatre as Falstaff, and even the public press could not d 
that his Falstaff was the best of the day; but Munden and Dowton 
were in possession of all the characters of importance in the line Mr 
Bartley had now adopted, and he, in consequence, appeared but se! 

dom. Mr Bartley quitted Drury Lane, and repaired, we believe, to 
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Liverpool or Manchester, where his great talents met due apprecia 
tion. ‘The inhabitants of these commercial towns have a taste for 
legitimate acting, and the subject of our sketch became an immens 
favourite. Mr Bartley was fortunate enough to obtain, amid all his 
variety of changes, the approval of Miss Smith, the once powerful 
rival and successor of “the Siddons,” and at length persuaded that 
lady henceforth to “ glory in the appellation”? of Bartley. 

Mr Bartley’s next visit to the metropolis was at the instance of Mr 
Arnold (one of the few managers who cor ctly appreci d actors), 
who engaged him for the English Opera House, of which h also | 
came stage-manager. With an apparent love of change, we tiad nm 
resigning this situation to take a trip with his partner for life to the 
United States. Mr and Mrs Bartley found their trip to America 

th pleasing and profital le: and though the new spapers had given 
hem both up as food for the fishes, they returned to London, to | 


once more vret te i by thy appial | rrTiowll nmouses, 
On the depuse of Mr Lmery, the Covent Garden pr 


wed ir Bartley, who appeared there as Sir Toby Belch. in * Tweltth 


i 
Night, (ist October 1O22), and was received with rapturous applause. 
Since that period they assigned him little of importan if we except 
Dumont, im Jane Sh e> lLlubert, in Wi Li John; and M r Oakley 
Mr Bartley’s first appearance at Covent Gard Theatre was ac- 
ually on the night devoted to the | it of Emery’s family, when he 
recited an address in an admirable manner. In addition to the regu- 
lar duties of his profession, Mr Bar vy, for several years, delivered a 
lecture during Lent, at the English Opera House, “ On the Structur 
of the arth,’ AC.5 an | the excellence of the lecture was augmented 
by the beautiful style in which it was delivered During his Tran 


intie trip, Harley held his managerial station, which, however, he 


resumed on his return. 


. , n ; } 4 re a ¥ ~ . 
As the representative of the old boys, Lbsolutes, &e., Mr Bartley 

- * , ) ‘ ' 4 . : , . 
was considered second only to Lk in Old Mirabel he was in- 
itable, and in sentimental old men, or parts of a serio-comic cast, 


Dow if 
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Ah! weil | remember late trudging a!long, 
And trying to cheer my sad heart with a song, 
] paused at a public a moment to bait, 

Took a pint and a crust, which I eagerly ate. 
Those days are gone by, [’m grown wealthy and bold 


, 


lor I’ve been to the “ diggings ”’ lor Nugygt ts of Go 


; 
1} 
What care I for rank—for an Earl or a Lord: 

That man I admire who can best keep his word, 

Who at Clubs, or at Tattersall’s writes down his bets, 
And when pay day arrives, sure, he never forgets. 

By the rood! such a member right noble I hold, 

And with pleasure would lose a few Nuggets of G pial. 


Rich owners and trainers may run hand in hand, 
Or to win, or to lose, as « nevravement may sah l. 
The betting-book, now, is the test of a race, 

And to figures in pencil must honour give place. 
Some jockeys are bought, and some races are sold, 
Aud Mammon cries loud for the Nuggets of Gold. 


Some love a fine creature that glides with a grace, 
The re 1s beauty in motion as rare as in fac ; 
Some list to soft music and deem it divine, 

And some seek to drown all their sorrows in wine. 
The race horse some prize as he speeds o’er the wold, 


But the Touter loves hoarding large Nuggets of Gold. 


| have been to the mine, I have searched the rich vein, 
And returned with the dust which I once tried to gain. 
l‘arewell to the Turf, to the gorse and the broom, 

To owner and trainer, to jockey and groom. 

1 will tout for a wife of the daintiest mould, 


; 


And welcome her home with my Nuggets of Gold. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE REVIEW. 


Srr,—Your facetious correspondent, “The Hungarian Male I 
fant,” has laconically informed your readers that | am to appear | 
fore the Queen, which ts all tru but thi y wont let me shine in « 
of my favourite characters—i.e. “ Lord Lovel,” or the immort 
“Billy.” The fact is, Charles Kean 1s afraid of my cutting him : 
in the rood yraces of Her Maje sty, were she tosee me in the fasci: 
ing garb of Mister Barlow. However, the honour of being ther 
all | fully appreciate, and expect a great treat on the 7th inst., wh 
I do enact the part of Feeble in the second part of “ Henry LV.” |! 
went to rehearsal on Saturday, and it was a glorious sight to see so 
many of the old stock on the stage together. Bartley, Harley, Mea 


lows, Wilkinson, Fred, and John Vining, and a host of other talent 
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drawn from the different theatres, to do justice to the tremendous cast 
which the play before-mentioned comprises. Amongst the names of 
rat later dav, also engaved Lo appear Im tills Shake Sp ar) ih vem, you 
will see Phelps, Alfred Wigan, Ryder, R. Romer, and many more 


unknown to lame as yet but Who al struggling on to nmap sition 
in this precarious proiession. | enclose you the particulars of a con- 
trovers) between Charles Mathews and the Editor of tl Chroni le, 


which may prove aliusing to your readers, aud remain, yours truly, 


SAM. LOWELL. 
ROYAL LYCEUM THEATRE. 


Tuesday, December 26 
MR CHARLES MATHEWS 


Presents his compliments to the Friends and Patrons of the Lyceum, 


» 1852. 


and ror t| e amusement of those lew amol thr m who take an inte rest 


in such matters, begs to offer the following specimen of the diurnal 
criticism of a respectable Journal in the 19th century. 
It is Scare l\ Lie essary to state, ti it the 
MORNING CHRONICLE 
(From which paper it is extracted) has been deprived of its privilege 
of wriiing two orders nightly to the Theatre (in consequence of pre- 


vious illiberal attacks) butit IS necessary to acquaint the friends 
Gf any) of 

MR ANGUS REACH 
(as that gentleman has chosen to throw off the character of anonymous 


Cli my, and to stand forth the avowed writer ol! the « ilumnies wi ch 


excluded the paper from its usual privil ) that they must seek the 
society of that talented Critic in some other Theatre, strict inju ons 
having been given to the door-keepers of the Lyceum to be vigilant, 
lest they should madvertently receive his n ney (an event, however, 
not to be feared) and thereby run the risk of a lmitting a declared 


enemy, where it 1s hoped there may be found none but friends. 
I vira / from thre MV r Ti (‘hr Ty / j Dec mibe r yd th. 


“ Lyceum:—The novelty offered to the holiday audience at this 
house consisted of the Good W an in the U ad, a Lil's piece in two 
acts, founded on Mademoiselle La lorce’s tale, by the author of the 
Golden Branch and the Js and of Jewels. Lntertainments of this nature 
have long been so hackneyed that they have ceased to amuse the pub- 
lic, and the story being in itself flat enough, and devoid of any striking 
or attractive features, the piece fell coldly and heavily on the ear of 
the spectators. The excellent acting of Mr F. Matthews, in the 
stock eXtravaganZa character of a fi ry-faced tyrant, probably alone 
saved it from a decisive condemnation. With regard to the songs, 
the most noticeable was one of which the point consisted in Miss Julia 
St George saying, ‘ Oh! mother, and Madame Vestris replying, ‘Oh! 
bother;’ and of the dancing it may be sufficient to remark that it was 
in the style peculiar to the theatre. Much has been said of the ex- 
pense lavised on the scenery of holiday pieces at this house, and the 
care and elegance with which all the accessories are got up; yeta 









































very lame attempt was made to make the same scene do duty twice 
over—once in the first act, as the view of the banks of Lake Lueid, 
and again in the second act, as the magic forest at the boundary of 
Bloomland. The management will hardly find its account in such a 
style of doing matters; but the trait was quite in character with the 
faded and dingy look of some of the other views, which seemed designed 


:; ra : 
mMipression. There we re, besides, two other pieces 


to produce an 
the Phen menon tn the Sm ck lrock, which 1s a ners compound ot ab- 
. surdity and dulness, and Little Toddlekins, the very rickety progeny, 
we believe, of Mr C. Mathews.”’ 
' Mr Cuartes Matnews trusts that to those who have nor seen th 
’ New iixtravaganza, the name of 
MR WILLIAM BEVERLY 
will be a sufficient guarantee that this is a gross libel upon the 
SCENERY 3 while to those who HAVE, the evidence of their own eyes 
will, he hope s, be suthcient. 
‘or the suecess—({allowing the extraordinary manifestation of ap 
piause of a first night the ealling before the curtain of all concerned 
even the painter of the “ dingy views” alluded to—and the eulogies 
published by AL! the othe r le ading journals to be not only tail 
but absolutely indicative of “ decisive condemnation.”) ‘Time has in 
variably been found to be a better Critic than even that of the Morn 
ing Chronicle; and with regard to the sweeping censure passed upon 
tie plee Ss, the acting, the singing, th dancing, the vetting up, the 
ciegance and taste of * duing matters” generally at the Lyceum, Mr 
Charles Mathews is quite content to throw himself upon his Friends 
and the Public at large, and leave them to judge whether, after the 
specimen of enlightened criticism here quoted, he has not been mor 
than justified in depriving the “ Morning Chronicle” the privilege ot 
admission. 


«i( iJ~US, 


THE EDINBURGH DRAMATIC FUND. 
rO THE EDDITER OF THER REVIEU. 


Edinberg, januerry 6, 1853. 

; St R.—- i think those hac tor chaps are the coolist coves ive heerd on, 
they seams to take no trubel to diskiver the “ Edinberg dramattic 

fun.” I spose “ they’re like the gay larks that sing them to repose, 

contente and kareless of to-morrow’s fair,” as the poit says. Now, 

i'm only a hex-super, but was wonce counted a dubbel hex-super under 

the late W. H. Murray, Esq., at the theter Royal, and ive often seed 

a kind of notis hangin in the grean room there, ven yer knows i was 

sisting the chaps takin up ther carpit and takin off the gass glases and 

awl that sort ov thing, and ther ladyes and gentilmen had left ther 

grean room to prepare to go hoam; vel, sur, ive seed a sort of bill in 

a frame all about the Edinberg dramattic fun, and i’m blowed! (scuse 

me, sur), if i didn’t think it a good thing for the purfeshion; and ive 

heerd many a hactor speak of beswg fined at the treshury, but they 
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used to say, “it all went to the Edinberg dramattic fun, so we don’t 
mind so much.’ Now, sur, i hear, by your clever pap r, and vich 
ive red from the fush, that no notis is taken of the “ fun,’ vere sur 
is hall those fines that these liberal chaps pade willingly because it 
vas a “ fun’’—a charitable fun? Sur,im a poor man, but i'd guv a 
pint of ther best islay on my penshun day, to know who has, and is 
swallering up hall them blessed funs that the poor hinnocent Edinberg 
subserybers put down for the hactor in the downhill of life. 1 think if 
a reward of 5s. was offered in large posters for sectretarie and trea- 
shurer, they d be found somewhere, and if non-hest, let a bustling 
cove be found to find hout members; let em have a spred and git loads 
Oo hew scriptions, and then cive thar eC chee rs for SUCCCSS, and a Vi it y 
o groans for karruption. That ere’s the plan ov, Sur, yer umbel 
servent, 


“A HoL_p SuPER.”’ 


SONGS OF SHAKESPEARIAN TITLE. 


(WRITTEN FOR THE REVIEW.) 


A tanner will last you nine years.”—HAmMir 

Why, a tanner will last in the earth 

Some eight or nine ve ars, or pe rhaps more; 
But a toper that lived on his mirth a 

And his brandy, may last 49m a score: ta 
If in life he’d his mite for the poor, 

Aud a kind smile to welcome his frie nd: 
With a thought that kept care from his door, 

Why, he’d live in our hearts to the end. 


So, a fig for the body’s cle Cay, 
lor the good deeds that’s left keep afloat, 
As the bright golden coin that we pay, , 
Which we get in exchange for \ note. the 
Recollections of jolly old days, 
When we quaffed the nectarian juice, 
Is the solace our sorrow repays, — 
So the body may go to the deuce. 


Then up, up, raise the cup, for those days 
We have passed with a dead and gone friend, 
And let poets write this in their lays— 
“In our hearts he will Kee to the end.” (t/q 
Death will pass on, nor heed whom he strikes, 
Our companion has welcomed the dart; 
So in earth let him waste as he likes, 
He is living for aye in eam heart. Aue I 


‘ 


= 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


PROBLEM FoR PARTICULAR PeopLe.—The Glasgow Citizen has a cor- 
respondent, one of whose friends saw a monument in a Highland 
strath bearing the following inscription :— 

“ Here lies Alexander M‘Pherson, 
Who was a most superior person; 
He was six feet two without a shoe, 
And was slew at Waterloo.” 


> 


Can any “superior person” explain how Alexander’s remains made 
their way from Waterloo to the Highlands of Scotland? 


Tue Force or Imacination.—Buckland, the distinguished geo- 
logist, one day gave a dinner, after dissecting a Mississippi alligator, 
having asked a good many of the most distinguished of his classes to 
dine with him. His house and all his establishment were in good 
style and taste. His guests congregated. The dinner table looked 
splendidly, with glass, china, and plate, and the meal commenced 
with excellent soup. ‘ How do you like the soup?’ asked the doctor, 
after having finished his own plate, addressing a famous gourmand of 
the day. ‘ Very good, indeed,’ answered the other: * turtle is it not? 
I only ask because | do not find any green fat.’ The doctor shook 
his head. ‘ | think it has somewhat of a musky taste,’ said another; 
‘not unpleasant but peculiar.’ ‘ All alligators have,’ replied Buck- 
land; * the cayman particularly so. The fellow whom | dissected this 
morning, and whom you have just been eating——.’ ‘There was a 
general rout of the whole guests. Every one turned pale. Half-a- 
dozen started up from the table. Two or three ran out of the room, 
and only those who had stout stomachs remained to the close of an 
excellent entertainment. ‘ See what imagination is,’ said Buckland. 
‘If 1 told them it was turtle, or terrapin, or bird’s-nest soup, salt 
water amphilia or fresh, or the gluten of a fish from the maw of a 
sea bird, they would have pronounced it excellent, and their digestion 
been none the worse. Such is prejudice.’ ‘ But was it really an al- 
ligator?’ asked a lady. ‘* As good a calf’s head as ever wore a coro- 
net,’ answered Buckland. 


ERRATUM. 


In No. 3 of “Songs of Shakespearian Title,” Ist verse, 3d line—for, 
Vibrating cords, read—Vibrating chords. 

At 6th line—for, Jo solitude, read—ZJm solitude. 

At the Ist line of 3d verse—for, But love, alas! conswmed—read, 


consumes. 
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